There is nothing either good or bad, but thinking
'makes it so.

SHAKESPEARE

For every Pleasure Money Is Useless.

BLAKE

He who binds to himself a joy
Does the winged life destroy;
But he who kisses the joy as it flies
Lives in eternity's sun rise.

BLAKE

Abstinence sows sand all over
The ruddy limbs and flaming hair,
But Desire Gratified
Plants fruits of life and beauty there.

BLAKE

So long as the whole soul follows the guidance of the
wisdom-loving element without any dissension, each
part can not only do its own proper work in all respects,
or in other words, be just; but, moreover, it can enjoy
its own proper pleasures in the best and truest shape
possible.
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